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are laid out in the saloons, in the dining-room, in the halls. I think of
what a shipwreck, or even a heavy sea, would be like. ... But the
wind has died down and nothing could be more even than our ship's
advance in the night (left at 10 p.m.), or more glorious than, this
morning, our entrance into the harbor of Toulon all bathed in azure.

I should go to sleep at once were it not for these passengers talking
in a loud voice outside our porthole. And this until after midnight. And
it begins again between one and two. My indignation especially, when
faced with such a lack of regard for others, keeps me from sleeping,
and the itching that starts up again as ferocious as ever: like wearing
puttees of nettles.

IS September

In a reply by Massis to a question asked by Candide I read with
amusement:

"Never, at the height of their fervor, did the wildest Gidians among
us speak of Gide with the enthusiasm and ecstasy of these newcomers/'

Decidedly you did not bury me very deep, my dear Massis! And all
those "Let's get out of here; he's beginning to smelT of your declara-
tions of my "bankruptcy" did not, after all, do me all the harm you had
hoped.

But you prefer to admit that you were wrong in your prognostics
about the postwar generation and to bury it altogether in the same
grave with me, rather than admit that I was perhaps not so dead as
you used to say.

19 September
That amazing difficulty, that near impossibility for the vast majority

of French people to imagine that others can dress, eat, think, live, in
short, otherwise than in France. It is still the "How can one be a
Persian?"74

(Siegfried speaks excellently of this and Curtius too, who quotes
him in a remarkable article in the Neue Rundschau that he sends me:
"Abbauder Bildung."75)

Native disposition, but encouraged by family upbringing and the
teaching of the schools. Those who are already French are taught to be
French. Far from being released, they are further imprisoned

20 September
At Cuverville again after a week's absence. I return sobered and

cheered. Anxious above all for work.

74 The summary of the French attitude to the Persian visitor in Les
Lettres persanes (The Persian Letters) by Montesquieu,
?5 'The Abolition of Culture,"